'I was quite sincere/ he said at last, swhen I apologised
to you. I had a job to do. You will see.5

I was about to speak, but he waved me into silence.

'About nine months ago/ he went on, 'one of our agents
in Italy included in his report news of a rumour that the
Italian Intelligence Department had established a new
base in Toulon. In my business., of course, we hear many
such rumours., and I paid little attention to this one at
the time. Subsequently, however, I was compelled to take
it seriously. Information about our defences along this
coast was finding its way into Italy with disconcerting
regularity. Our agent in Spezia, for instance, reported that
particulars of a secret change in the fortifications of an
island near Marseilles were being freely discussed by
Italian naval officers three days after it was made. Worse,
we had absolutely no clue to the source of this informa-
tion. We were very worried. When that chemist walked
in here with those negatives we seized the opportunity
with both hands.' Dramatically his fat, baby-like hands
tightened on an imaginary object.

'Naturally, you came under suspicion. When, how-
ever, we found out what had happened, how the cameras
had been changed, we discarded you as unimportant. To
be truthful, we nearly released you then and there. Fortu-
nately,' he added blandly, 'we decided to wait for a few
hours until the report on the camera came in/

'Report on the camera?'

'Oh, yes. You see, that is something else you do not
know about. As soon as we knew of the change we tele-
phoned to the makers of the camera and asked who had
bought the particular camera with that serial number. The
reply was that it had been supplied to a dealer in Aix.
The dealer in Ak remembered it quite well. As luck

221